of Hosts. "And see that your relatives bring me plenty of rams
and goats and sheep to roast before me as offerings to propitiate
me, or I shall certainly smite them with the most horrible plagues
so that they may know that I am God."

"I am not a piccaninny, nor even a grown up ninny, to believe
such wicked nonsense" said the black girl; "and in the name of
the true God whom I seek I will scotch you as you scotched that
poor mamba." And she bounded up the rocks at him, brandishing
her knobkerry.

But when she reached the top there was nothing there. This so
bewildered her that she sat down and took out her bible for guid-
ance. But whether the ants had got at it, or, being a very old
24